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same order, and there a sumptuous funeral banquet was spread. By a curious freak, Elizabeth, who after punishing the living as a criminal, heaped royal honors upon the dead, was determined that her rival's servitors, whom she had forgotten so long, should be the guests of honor at this funeral feast. But they naturally did not lend themselves readily to her purpose; they manifested no amazement at the magnificence of the appointments, nor gratification at the good cheer, but moistened their bread with their tears, and made no other reply to the questions asked them and the attentions lavished upon, them.
Immediately upon the conclusion of the feast, they quitted Peterborough and journeyed back 'to Fotherin-gay where they learned that they were free at last to go whithersoever they chose. They did not wait to be told twice, for they were living in ceaseless dread, and considered their lives in danger so long as they remained in England. They therefore at once collected all their belongings and took their departure on foot from Foth-eringay Castle on Monday, August 13, 1587.
Bourgoin was the last to leave and when he reached the further side of the drawbridge he turned about. Christian, though he was, he could not forgive Elizabeth, not his own sufferings, but those of his mistress; so he turned about and shook his clenched fists at the regicide walls, repeating in a loud and threatening voice these words of David:
" May the vengeance of the blood of Thy servants, which has been shed, 0 Lord, God, be welcome in Thy sight!"
The old man's malediction was heard, and inexorable history has assumed the task of punishing Elizabeth.